5 The admonitioun to the Lois. 


Thy fait Jnfoztunat, and duilfull deſtanie, 
That pꝛecious peirle James our Regent 
>- + Jn the was flane, diſſauit duilfullie. 
O curſit hour, O deid of fellonie, 
O warpit hand, O wappin violent, 
That ſparit not his greit Mobilitie 
Sa vndeſeruit ſuddandly to be ſchent. 


¶ In wickit hour he laift the from the Gallous 
Oꝛ ſchew his grace to ſic ane graceles grume, 
Had thow bene hangit Tratour and thy fallowis 
This cõmoun weill had boꝛne the Laurell blume 
Better Juſtice was not from hence to Rome, 
Mair quyet peace befoir neuer King heir held, 
Allace that ſic ane Tratour ſuld conſume 
His dayts befoir our Ring had bene of eild. 


CDowglas and Hume, addꝛes zow now anone, 
His treſſonabill dolent deith fozto Reuenge: 
With Atyoll, Erckyn, and Stewartis euerie one 
Grame, and Lyndſay remember on this change. 
Schaw now he luifit the manly Laird ofGrange 
Glenkarne, and Sempill, conuene with ane accoꝛde 
Thꝛow out this Realme lyke Ratches ſe ze range, 
And ſeik thair blude that hes his body boꝛde. 


¶ All vther Erlis, and Barrounis of renoun, 
Conuene zour ſelfis with hart and haill Intent, 
All partakeris to put to confuſioun: 
With him that ſlew that Abell Innocent. 
And in our harts perfytite do it pꝛent, 
Gif ane of ow ſiclyke had loiſt his bzeith 
How dap and nycht he wald be deligent 
our cauſe and quarrell Reuenge vnto the deith. 


¶ Edinburgh Dundie, and vther Burrowtounis, 
Remember how the Regent lufit ow weill 
Heill noz conceill, reſet nane of thay lownis, 
Hother art noꝛ part, that did his body keill. 
Sen he was keipar of zour commoun weill, 
Cleik on his quarrell, and ſchoꝛtly zow diſpone 
Lat neuer thay Ruſffians within zour rowmes reill 


Ez loisthow Lythquo may miſerably lament, 


Bot kyith now kyndenes quhen ; his grace is gone, 


(> =our tender King now behind dots abyde, 
Thy ſeruand ſchot was only foꝛ thy ſaik, 
Had he not tane thy Gouernance and gyde 
Lang mycht he leuit with Lady An his maik, 
Na tratour Hãmiltoun had geuin that moztal ſtraik 
War not in hope to mak thy Grace fozlozne, 
Thay thocht his deith wald mak thy power waitz 
And than obtene thay ſocht ſa lang befozne. 


¶ Bot God that hes thy Maieſtie in cure, 
Will fruſter all thair fulliſche Jnterpzyſts, ; 
As war thay Bouchers thy Father did combnre, 
Nuha flemit ar foz thair deuilliſche deupſis. 
Chair fact and act, all Scotland now diſpzyſts, 
Thair awin miſdeidis hes ſa vndonethalr weill 
Thay dar neuer enter in Judgement noz aſlyſis, 
Noz clame thair lands, that did thy Father keill. 


¶ Quhat trow ze Tygers, that God omnipotent 
will wynk vnlene lic wickitnes and wꝛang: 
Ze map be ſure his bow is reddy bent ; 
—owto ruit out, luke fozd and think not lang. 
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Häamiltoun and Hepburne3e wil ſing baith ane mn 
Shꝛewit is that ſeruice ze haif rchawin — — 
Wald poyſonit him ſelf, his Father wyꝛreit ſtrang, 
Now lane his Regent to mak zourſelfis to ring. 


mo worth vnlefull meinis manifeſt, 
That ʒe haifſocht to bꝛuik Authozitie, 
Zit vn obtenit, quhill that our Ring mey leſt 
Quhome Chꝛiſt conſerue in his Minoꝛitie. 
That tender plant our Superioꝛitie 
Duld hatf, quha is our kyndely King of nature, 
The King of Kingis of his Maioꝛitie 
Mak neuer ane Ring ouer Scotland ofa Tratour. 


mo to the ſcheddars ok his ſaikles blude, 
Mo cauſe ot wo, ſa mony did commend, 
Wo to thay Gylouris of godlynes denude, 
Wo to thay Pelourts, ſic Interpꝛpſis pꝛetend. — 
Wo thame Jnuolae, now quhen his wo hes end, 
Wo and eik wꝛak, mot fall that bludy band 
Wo will thay cry, and rew that thay him kend, 
Foꝛ wo quhen that thay lois baith lyfe and land. 


A Schamt is that ſoꝛt, w ſchame thai wil be ſchent 
Schamt ſchameles, ſchame hes ſcha wi vnto vis na⸗ 
Schamt ar vai tratouris, ſic treſſoũ did inuẽt (tioũ 
Schame ſoꝛrowles will be thair Caſtigatioun. 
Fox ſchame thay dar neuer clame now dominatioun 
To purches place did ſa his deith pꝛeuent, 

Place haifthay loiſt, and fund thair deſolatioun, 
That ſocht ſic place, till God had bene content, 


¶ And God thair pꝛyde will puneis pꝛeſentlie, 
That dois pꝛetend be murther manifeſt 
To Ropall roume, and heich Authoutte, 


Huiking na harme ſa thay may be poſſeſt. 


In warldly welth quhilk wildome ſuld deteſt, 
Quhen it pꝛoceidis of falſet and Jnuy: 

Uaine gloir, diſſait, oz ocht that may moleſt 
Gude gouernance thzow teinfull Tratozie. 


Cuyoyſe Nobill Loꝛds my Schedullnow coſidder 
And gif the wyſeſt Loꝛd the Gouernance, : 
Sinder not now that ar aſſemblit togidder | 
Quhill ane be choſn the commonn weill to auance, 
Dic as will puneis this laſt vnhappy chance, 
And feiris God now ſen the roume dots vai, 
Cholin lyke the tother, ze myſter not to pans, 

Foꝛ in all Scotland he hes not left his maik. 


Nov is he weill, and ze in wo God wait, 
Sour wickitnes and warkis hes the wyte, 
Sour Jnobedience hes purcheſſit Goddis hait. 
Sour gredynes to eik zour Rentis greit. 


In vaine ze reid the Scripture as ane ryte, 


And of the pure hes na Compaſſioun, 
Chir ar the cauſe, that ze ol him ar quyte 
That rewlit 30w, and wald maid Kefozmatfoun, 


3; "3. CFJINJS. 
Fe, . Oo -15 7 O» 
N D 


67 . 9 


